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THE WEATHER.
Official forecasts for to-day indicate showers

In the afternoon.

Mr. Thurber will soon take hit? pen
in hand to follow the man whose great¬
ness so inspires him.

Nansen's desire to ascertain the loca¬
tion of the South Pole marks him as an

extremist in pole chasing.

Hon. Joe Manley can now take on

his look of surprise which he has been

preparing for several days past.

The "I-am-bigger than - my-party"
role is a new one for David B. Hill, and
for that reason he is somewhat awk¬
ward.

It may be that Mr. Hanna makes the

mistake of regarding the growth of his

pay roll as a growth of McKinley en¬

thusiasm.

It looks as if the wage earners of the

country might impoverish themselves
/ by chartering special trains on which

to ride to and from Canton.

Hon. "Tom Sharkey may possibly ob¬

ject to being recognized as the repre¬
sentative of the third party in the
Fitzsimmons-Corbett debate.

With a cyclone and Colonel Watter-
son on their hands at the same time
there is not the least wonder that the
Parisians were taken by surprise.

Without any disrespect to Carl
Schurz, it is barely possible that the
German vote will omit the vest pocket
performance this year merely for the
novelty involved.

Messrs. Fitzsimmons and Corbett
have completed the preliminary ar¬

rangements for their annual campaign,
and the gentlemen in charge of the
speakers' bureau will soon announce

the dates.

THE FIFTY-THREE CENT DOLLAR
Strenuous effort is made to convince

workingmen that in the event of Bry¬
an's election wages will be paid in a

dollar with a purchasing value of only
fifty-three cents. Let us see how far
this is true.
This contention of Mark Hanna and

other friends of labor is based on two

theories. They hold first that the Gov¬
ernment stamp and the legal tender

quality conferred on the silver dollar
will give It no higher purchasing power
than the bullion itself would have un¬

coined. As the bullion is worth to-day
only about 53 cents, they insist the free

coinage dollar would be worth only 53

cents. Suppose we accept their theory
as to the worthlessness of the Govern¬
ment stamp, and consider only the ef¬
fect of free coinage upon the value of
silver bullion.
Under free coinage the United States

Government would establish a fixed
and an unlimited demand for silver at

a price of $1.29 per ounce, payable in
silver dollars. The man who took to

the mint 371% grains of pure silver
would get a silver dollar. The supply
of silver is fixed by nature, not by
man's activities, and the increased de¬

mand, an absolutely unlimited ' de¬
mand, made by a great and always
solvent purchaser. Would instantly
raise the price of the bullion to the
mint price. The silversmith who now

absorbs a great part of the annual out¬

put.nearly five-sixths, it is estimated.
would then b^ obliged to pay the Gov¬
ernment price. The bullion in a dollar
would be worth and salable for one

dollar everywhere.less the cojft of

carriage to the United States mint.
But, say the goldites, the silver or¬

gans declare that prices would at once

double, and that is equivalent to say¬
ing that the purchasing value of the
dollar would be halved. If the work-
ingman must pay two dollars for what
he now gets for one, it is immaterial
to him whether you say prices have
risen or his dollar depreciated.
No well ecjuiptfed advocate of free,

silver argues that all prices in the do¬
mestic market will be doubled. They
will rise, for reasons hereafter to be

erplained, but very gradually. The

only prices which will instantly rise
will be those fixed in the London mar¬

ket for American food products in
competition with silver standard coun¬

tries. To-day the Argentine farmer
who gets 67 cents in gold standard
money for his wheat in London turns
it into $1.34 in silver, worth to him at
home Its face value in purchasing
ability. Tha American farmer comes

back with his 67 cents only. With the
I nited States on a bimetallic basis
this heavy handicap would be removed
from his shoulders, and his wheat at
home would sell for the silver equiva¬
lent of the London gold prices.
But this silver equivalent would buy J

more, not less, than now. The only in¬
crease in general domestic prices would
be the gradual rise which follows the

expansion of the currency. This ex¬

pansion under silver would be a lim¬
ited one, as the supply of silver imme¬
diately available is limited. Indeed, it

may be doubted whether in the first

year there would be any material in¬
crease in prices except in those of such

agricultural products as have their

prices fixed in London. But the pres¬
ent steady decline in prices due to gold
monometallism would be checked, while
the increased demand for all manufac¬
tured goods due to the improved pur¬

chasing power of the farmers would
stimulate production and multiply op¬

portunities for 'employment.
Under free coinage workingmen will

earn more dollars, and there will not
be a fifty-three cent dollar in the lot.

THE EXPECTED IN MAINE.
Mr. Manley's little scheme has been

carried out to the letter, but whether
it will produce the desired effect re¬

mains an open question. Mr. Manley
knew that all the conditions in Maine
this year were favorable for an un¬

precedented Republican victory, and
he shrewdly resolved to give the ex¬

pected triumph its most telling effect
by pretending to look for only an ordi¬
nary majority, or perhaps something
just a little better. The chairman of
the Democratic State Committee played
into his hands by making extravagant¬
ly sanguine estimates of Democratic
strength, and professing to believe that
the Republican majority was going to
be kept down to normal figures.
The Maine Democracy entered this

contest under circumstances that would
have demoralized and defeated a dom¬
inant party, and Democracy in Maine
has been for decades a helpless minor¬
ity. The party has been torn by fac¬
tions, and this year, after one faction
had secured the control of the State
Convention and nominated a ticket, the
other furnished the national candidate
for the Vice-Presidency, whereupon
there was an overturn in State politics,
with a new convention, a new plat¬
form and a new candidate for Gov¬
ernor. When all this happens to a

party that could not possibly carry an

election even if it were united, the only
wonder is that It is able to make any
showing at all.
And yet the Democratic party in

Maine does not appear to have lost
any votes. That is the real miracle of
yesterday's election. It seems even to
have gained. The Democratic vote,
which was 30,621 two* years ago, ap¬
pears to have grown to over 33,000.
But the Republican vote has grown in
still greater proportion, as is natural
when we consider that many disaffect¬
ed Democrats voted the Republican
ticket, and that the Republican man¬

agers had unlimited money to bring
the last tottering octogenarian of their
resei*ves to the polls.
The Maine election emphasizes the

lesson of Vermont.that is to say, it
proves that Mr. Bryan can expect no

votes from the northeastern corner of
the Union. But he needs none there.
He can be elected without a single vote
from north of the Potomac and east of
the Wabash, although it is to be hoped,
for the sake of the national welfare,
that New York and New Jersey at least
will break the sectional division.

DON DICKINSON TOTHE RESCUE
The silver plof, thickens, but, fortu¬

nately for the imperilled country, the
eagle eye of Don M. Dickinson pene¬
trates the dark conspiracy. Other
champions of the single gold standard
may profess to fear that free coinage
at 16 to 1 would flood us with 53-cent
dollars, but Mr. Dickinson does not
share their terror. What scares his
conservative soul is not the Ogre of

cheap money, but the Afrit of dear
money. Of course, like most gold devo¬
tees, Mr. Dickinson has his gaze fixed
on those hardy villains, not as yet
definitely located, the silver mine
owner. He excitedly exclaims:
Talk about cornering money in Wall

Street and Lombard Street! Why, all the
silver mine owners of this country would
have to do.and there are only r few of
them.would be to take their bullion to
the Treasury and get control of the money.
No one could compel them to pay it out.
They could simply pne it up. liow long
would It take them to form a gigantic
money trust, like the Standard Oil Com¬
pany?
In that case the mint price of 1.29 an

ounce would be too low for these bull¬
ion sharks, and silver dollars, instead
oi being worth only 53 cents in the pot,
as now, would be at a premium over

gold, as they have been in the past. It
is evident that Mr. Dickinson takes no

stock either in the assertions of such
of his gold standard brethren as hold
that ,we should be deluged with the
silver of the wholem id.which needs
al! it has in circulation at present
\\ ere our mints to be opened to free
coinage at the historic ratio.

To hear from Mr. Dickinson is in¬
structive, jut at the same time it is to
be w ishec that Boss Hanna would call
together in private session all his emi¬
nent expounders of the doctrine o£ gold
monorretallism and supply them with
common grounds of opposition to sil¬
ver. ith the Hanna press and the
Hanna pulpit of the East thundering
against free coinage as a wicked
scheme of repudiation, and the leader
of the "honest money" forces of Mich-
,Tan shouting that the price of silver

would be run up beyond endurance by
Democratic success, it is rather trying
to the average voter to ascertain just
what it is that he is expected to be
afraid of.
And pending the execution or life

imprisonment of the silver mine
owners as conspirators against their
country's honor, would it not be ra¬

tional for the intelligent citizen to ask
himself if it matters whether the silver
mine owners would make money or not
by free coinage? If a return to bimet-
allism is good for the people of the
United States, a refusal to accept it
because the mine owners would profit
thereby is as sensible as would be the
conduct of a sick man who rather than

pay a doctor to cure him should prefer
to remain ill.or of farmers in an arid

region who should reject a plan of irri¬
gation for the reason that the well
borers and ditch diggers would earn

something by bringing water to the

parched lands.
The advocates of the gold standard

seem to be very generally under the

temper-heating disadvantage of not

knowing exactly what they are talking
about. Mr. Hanna should take a few

days off from the work of frying the
fat ouf. of the trusts and collecting
from the money changers and study
up the science of finance. His orators
and writers need the light of his large
mind to keep them from contradicting
one another and making donkeys of
themselves.

PULPIT RHETORIC.
Much has been said of the extrava¬

gance of Populist oratory in this cam¬

paign, and the explosive periods of pol¬
iticians of the Tillman-Watson sort
have been generally treated by intelli¬
gent people with amused contempt.
Extravagance of language is the first
mark of demagogy, and, fortunately,
may always be relied upon to defeat its

purpose. The temper of the American

people is not inflammable. The shrewd¬
ness of the Yankee pervades the na¬

tion and has always prevented, and
will always prevent, any great influ¬
ence being exerted by men who substi¬
tute rant for argument, and who think
that mere extravagance of diction will
be accepted as indicative of sincerity
of purpose.

Yet, curiously enough, the manner of
the Populist has been adopted by peo¬
ple who- are engaged in trying to com¬

bat the purpose of the Populist. Mr.
W atson s or Mr. Tillman's most un¬

bridled flights of invective are being
paralleled in New Yorx and vicinity
not by stump speakers at beery pic¬
nics, but by ministers of the Gospel
in churches on Sunday, In Brooklyn,
for example, a clergyman assured his
hearers that the Chicago platform
"was made in hell".an impolite reflec¬
tion upon a sister city which the press
of Chicago will doubtless rebuke. The
more than 700 Democratic delegates
who voted for the platform he de¬
scribes as "the stenographers of his
satanic majesty." Another clergyman
assured his hearers that the advocates
of free coinage are in effect counter¬
feiters and thieves. For himself, so

lofty is his sense of financier honor
that if "I borrowed from the devil in
hell it would be the part of honesty to
pay him back in as good coin as that
he loaned me." A third declared the
free silver movement due only to un¬

principled politicians who are playing
on the ignorance and prejudice of a

certain class of voters. A fourth sees

nothing but "bold, barefaced false¬
hood" in the doctrine, and thinks it
"leads on to the trail of anarchy."
And so, one after the other, a dozen

pulpiteers reported in the New York
newspapers, and doubtless dozens more

unreported, attacked the financial is¬
sue with extravagant phrase and with¬
out giving to their auditors the slight¬
est hint that bimetallism is defended
by practically all the great economists
in the world, and the free coinage of
silver by the United States alone by
many of them.

Is it not likely that this course will
injure the pulpit more than it will help
the cause of gold monometallism?

The disclosures in Turkey show that
the gold standard has done as much
for the Turkish Treasury as it has for
the United States Treasury. Yet Mr.
Grosvenor put in most of his time tell¬
ing the Maine voters that all the
heathen and barbarians are for silver.

Since it has been discovered that At-
torney-General Harmon's bolting logic
runs counter to the decisions of the
Supreme Court, the organs of the Han-
nacrats will doubtless assume the priv¬
ilege they exercised on the occasion of
the original income tax decision and
give that high judicial tribunal an¬
other severe lecture.

The tone of Mr. Cleveland's telegram
indicates that he will go to the polls
and cast a vote this year. Thus has
something been accomplished by the
bolters. Mr. Cleveland has not voted
since 1892, when he cast a ballot for
Cleveland and Stevenson, and it is be¬
lieved he voted for Stevenson with no
small degree of reluctance.

The Democratic Mayor of Canton
ought to see the wisdom of a gold
standard by this time. The educational
department of the McKirfley campaign
met his silver arguments with a show¬
er of eggs, and the Cantonian execu¬

tive was compelled to take his depart¬
ure without concluding his remarks.
The work of suppressing "anarchy"
goes bravely on.

THE JOURNAL'S FUND,
Increasing Receipts Give Assurance

off Powerful Aid to the Carn=
paign off Education.

Yesterday's contributions show
creasing? flood that is pouring? in. H

J. B. McLanghlin, Millstead,
Ala fl.OO

Democrat l.OO
.Jos. L. RnnI), New London,
Conn

L. M. Warner, Parle Ridge, N. J
John B. Norton, Boston, Mass.
Cohan Brothers (Ave and three
years old), Chicago, 111

M. M. McClaine, Chicago, 111.. .

E. H. Iliehl, Brooklyn, N. Y. ...

Arthur Devlin, Philadelphia. .

Bryan Free Silver Club, Las
Vegas, ST. 31

James O'Hoolaran, Pongh-
kcepsie
Thomas II. Ebb, Hot Springs,
N. C

J. E. Russell, Bradford, Pa...
Real Estate Broker, Boston,
Mass
Same a Campaign Bett, Bos¬
ton, Mass
A Socialist, Boston, Mass
M. J. Levin, " "

E. Gould off, 44 44

Sewing Machine Agent, Bos¬
ton, Mass 1.00

D. Popkin, Boston, Mans l.OO
J. Rudy, 44 .. l.OO
B. Gerber, " " 2.00
Bryan, Sewall and Allen Club,
Tupelo, Miss

A. B. Zook, Peru, Ind
Texas Bookkeeper, Fort
Worth. Tex

C. G. Jones, Heber, Ark
Peter J. Burne, West Orange,
N. J

Fayette (Mo.) Bryan Club
Justice Mining Company, Den¬
ver, Col lO.OO

Bryan Republican, Ottawa,
Kau 2.K0

Frank S. Thayer, Denver, Col. 25.00
Joseph AV. Irvine, Lebanon,

Ky l.OO
G. Purder, Sew York City l.OO
H. E. C., New York City l.OO
Dallas, Selma, Ala 25.OO
Ruth E. Brock, Washington,
D. C 1.00

Josiah Edson, Washington,
D. C 15.OO

T. D. Wolcott, Athens, Pa l.OO
Populist. Garwood. X, J l.OO
J. J. Zollinger, New Orleans,

La .50
T. C. Moore, Ozark, Ark 2.00

1.00
4.00
l.OO

l.OO
l.OO
l.OO
l.OO

25.OO

.50

2.00
l.OO

5.00

.50
5.00
2.00
1.00

OO.OO
.50

8.50
2.00

l.OO
5.00

no cessation in the constantly
ere is the list in full:

"Newsboy Times-Union," Al¬
bany, N. Y

P. B. Whitley, Auburn, N. Y. . .

W. S. Waudliy, Cincinnati, O. .

J. L. W., 3223 High ave

B. M. Robinson, Orlando, Fla. .

J. M. Fleming. Jr., 44 "
. .

J. D. Boggs, " "
. .

B. T. Bowin, 44 "
..

B. C. Abernathy, " 44
. .

B. C. Guernsey, 44 44
. .

W. C. Persons. 44 44 . .

L. G. Starbuck 44 44
. .

D. S. Shine. 44 44 . .

S. S. Waterliouse, 44 44
. .

J. C. Anderson, 44 44
. .

L. M. Boykin, 44 44
. .

H. H. Dickson. 44 44
. .

J. N. Bradshaw, 44 44
. .

L. B. Comer, 44 44
. .

Cash, 44 44
. .

Setli Woodruff, 44 44
. .

Allan Kennedy, Fort Smith,
Ark
W. E. C., Pittsburg, Pa
T. M. Kelly, Anding, Miss
"Greenbacks," Schenectady,
N. Y
James Scott, Union Hill. N. J..
Everett Johnson, en route. . . .

AV. Lnrder, Pembroke, Ga
J. R. Brandt, Omaha, Neb
A. H. Voting, Newman, Ga
Anti - Hannite Republican,
West Grove, Pa.

Michael Gorman, Mobile, Ala.
L. W. Head, Galveston, Tex. . .

Ark. Democrat of '90, Little
Rock, Ark

John I. Carter. Chatham, Pa. .

From St. Joseph, Mo
Chas. St. Clair, Boston, Mass.. .

A. AV. Rideout, Boston Mass..
H. O. Ober, Boston, Mass
Alfred J. Stofer, Washington,
D. C

E. E. Greenawalt, Lancaster,
Pa

Laundryman, Allentown, Pa. .

l.OO
.24

5.00
5.00
l.OO
l.OO
1.00
l.OO
1.00
l.OO
l.OO
l.OO
l.OO
l.OO
l.OO
l.OO
.50
.50
.50

l.OO
l.OO

8.00
l.OO
2.00

2.00
2.00
l.OO
l.OO
l.OO
l.OO

l.OO
ll.OO

.50

50.00
l.OO
5.00
l.OO
l.OO
l.OO

5.00

l.OO
2.00

Received for one day's
contributions . . $347.24

The Journal's contribution
for one day 347.24
Previously acknowledged
and subscribed 7,650.88

Total contributions to the
fund $8,345.30
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{Date)
To.

I hereby subscribe the sum of $-
to the New York Journal's fund for the education Gf
the voters of the United States.

{Name).

{Address).
O [The Journal would like the full names and addresses of subscribers, but
$ agrees to use only initials or pseudonym when requested.]
£83333333333C833333C83333332C83333333333*333333*33333333

The success that this popular subscription has met with is as remarkable as it
is gratifying. Within an incredibly short time a sreat volume of campaign money
has been collected.which is important.and furthermore, and most essential,
the interest in giving has been awakened in that quarter where its assistance to
the cause will be of untold value.

It was just ten days ago that the Journal made the following announcement:
44 'He given twice who gives quickly,' and in order to encourage

everybody to give as quickly as possible, the Journnl will engage that
every dollar contributed by the early comers shall count for two. That
Is to say, until further notice the Journal will duplicate every sub¬
scription sent In. AVlietber you can give 50 cents or $5. the Journal
will give as much more. Now let the flood begin."

It was a pressing nee<* of funds to provide for the dissemination of campaign
literature that callfd forth this offer. How much practical service it .has accom¬

plished may be seen by looking at the figures at the bottom of the list above. And
now the people, being fairly started on their career of giving, it is very likely that
they will not cease until their end is gained.

Some of the letters received yesterday follow:

New London, Conn., Sept. 13, 1896.
W. R. Hearst:
Please find one dollar enclosed for campaign

fund. The Journal Is the only consolation we get
up here. I think the nuinaKfrs of the
campaign are making- a great mis¬
take in neglecting this locality.
Eastern Connecticut Is largely for

Bryan and Sewall, hut the money

power Is getting in telling work.
JOS. L. RAUB.

W. R. Hearst:
I enclose samples of cards which are being

sown broadcast all over Western Pennsylvania.
I also enclose $1, and will contribute this amount
each week till election. I am travelling sales¬
man for H. B. Claflln & Co., dry goods, your
city, and have been with them several years,
hut would not tlare sign my name

to this for reasons that are obvious.
Two others of the salesmen in the store assured
me that they, too, would subscribe and pay as

much as possible into the Journal fund for the
Bryan and Sewall campaign, although the wealthy
Claflln corporation believes that all employes, to
a man, will vote against the great Emancipa¬
tion Proclamation adopted at Chicago in July
last. God bless such men as W. J. Bryan, and
God bless the New York Journal for its brave
stand for the people who are in bondage-to the
money power. Yours truly, W. E. C.

Orlando, Fla., Sept. 11, 1896.
W. R. Hearst:
A lonesome and false prophet put Florida in

the doubtful column some time since. Kindly
take her out of the disreputable place and set
her up among those States which are absolutely
certain for Bryan and Sewall and honest and
sound money. Yours truly,

SETH WOODRUFF.

Bradford, Pa., Sept. 13, 1896.
W. R. Hearst:
Please find enclosed $1 for campaign fund.

It Is the humble contribution of a lifelong Re¬
publican who cannot follow tliat party this year.
I am fully convinced that the Bryan
side of thin campaign is the people's
side, and that of McKlnley the
money power side, which, if suc¬

cessful in this ilght, will dominate
our public life for years to come,
an»* result eventually In the armed
i" volntion of the masses. I prefer a

revolution of the ballot, as that is the best and
safest method of settling public questions. I
cannot refrain from praising the Journal for Its
noble stand In this, the fight of the people. I
consider your^paper the best kind of campaign
literature, and would suggest getting it out
among the masses, as I am sure most men

would prefer ty read a food, bright newspaper

to wading through documents got up expressly
for campaign purposes. Yours for success,

J. E. RUSSELL.

Selma, Ala., Sept, 12. 1S96.
W. R. Hearst:

I enclose check for $25, being 50 cents daily
for fifty days. In this campaign high tariff ancl
free silver cut but a small figure. The great
question seems to me to be whether a few
bankers and millionaire capitalists (agents of
syndicates, Trusts and combinations, which have
already crushed out nearly all individual enter¬
prise in the land and are rapidly concentrating
all wealth in one small section) shall raise a
fund so large as to bribe, corrupt and intimidate
the masses and ccntiol and shape the polities of
tills ^ountry in their own interests. Mr. Bryan
says that in this world we get about what we de¬
serve. Every one who has n spark of
manhood In his breast and cares to
preserve a share of liberty for his
children should resent nn<l rebuke
the Insolent assertion of Hanna that
money is all that is necessary to
carry an election in the United
States. Has It really come to this?

DALLAS.

Lebanon, Ky., Sept. 14, 1896.
W. R. Hearst:
Enclosed please find $1 in the cause of Bryan

and prosperity. Wish I were only able to con¬
tribute a much larger sum in this great cause.
Your paper Is greatly needed in this locality.
Can't you send a few here for distribution? I
would gladly distribute them, but am a trav¬
elling salesman and not at home much of the
time. Wishing you and the Journal much suc¬

cess, I am, yours for the right,
JOSEPH W. IRVINE.

Ozark, Ark., Sept. 11, 1896.
W. R. Hearst:
Desiring to take advantage of liberal offer of

Journal, I enclose herewith $2 for the people's
cause. I wish T could make it thousands in¬
stead of dollars. I congratulate you on the
noble stand you have taken and upon the de¬
served success of the Journal. Very truly yours,

T. C. MOORE.

Fort Smith, Ark., Sept. 11, 1896.
W. R. Hearst:

I enclose you herewith check for $8, a small
contribution to the Journal's Bryan and Sewall
campaign fund. Mr. Bryan, the people's cham¬
pion in this battle of the standards, is opposed
to he combined wealth of the civilized world,
and It behooves the people to send In their
mHes and thus put the sinews of war in the
hands of our gallant leaders. Your noble gen¬
erosity is very commendable. Yours for the
caus*, ALLAN KENNEDY.

"Half a King."
Is there enough Wilson in it? Is it the

Wilson of the good old "Erminie" days,
whom we loved so furiously? Are his
bandy legs allowed the full play to which
they have grown accustomed, and is his ad¬
jectival invective as hysterical as ever?
Those are the questions that are always
asked when Francis Wilson presents a new

opera. And upon an affirmative answer to

each.alas!.frequently depends the meas¬

ure of his success. I may at once say that
there are at "least seven-eighths of Wilson"
in "Half a King," the new "comic opera"
adapted from a couple of French some¬

bodies who don't count by Harry B. Smith,
with music by Ludwig Englaender, and a

few eighths less would have satisfied me.

Let us say four-eighths, for example.as
much of Wilson as there was of the king.

les, it was the good old Wilson, freed
from all fond efforts to be legitimate. When
a fellow tries to be good and the public
wont let him be good, he Is not to blame.
Francis Wilson tried the sedate and the
subdued in "The Chieftain." It didn't pay.
In "Half a King" he is wildly obstreperous
and.might I add.scintillantly vulgar as

in the days of yore. A comedian who in
the brand new (ahem!) Knickerbocker
Theatre will say to his factotum, "I'll
spank your panties when I get you out,"
must not complain if he is accused of a

certain lack of refinement. Of course there
Is no very excellent reason why such a re¬

mark should not be refined. It Is merely
prejudice, but it Is to prejudice that we are

bound to defer. Little Jocularities on the

subject.the saucy subject of bunions are

also scarcely cultured. However, it is all
a matter of taste, as the old lady remarked
when she embraced her cow.

Mr. Wilson was at his happiest in the
epithet-hurling episodes in connection with
Mistigris. the factotum. These epithets
always convulse New York audiences. In

reality, they are the cheapest and most

primitive form of humor. A few quota¬
tions will be sufficient. In cold print, you
will hardly smile at this: "You dunder-
headed dunderee, a blue-headed babcon
could give you points in etiquette," or,

"You duplex idiot," or "You coarse-eyed,
coagulated, cream-laid conceit," or "You

triple-expansion ass." These are Wil-

sonianisms, or they have come to be looked

upon as such, and when they are uttered
in throaty tones by the little comedian, as

he stands crookedly drooping over the

footlights, the audience says: "Yes, It is

Wilson; 'Ermine' is still alive."
The seven-eighths of Wilson were very

meaty eighths. At times he was genuinely
funny. I imagine that he got away from

his librettist very insistently, for Mr.

Smith's humor has grown to b of late a sort
of dusky Chicagoesque affair that is not

very convincing to the inhabitants of this
electric atmosphere. I thought Wilson's
remark to the weeping IMerette, "Hallo,
sweetness! Is it conscience or cucumbers?"
distinctly legitimate and amusfrig, and I

laughed at his reception of the Duke de

la Roche-Trumeau and troupe, "They be¬

long to the blow-out-the-gas crowd." The

very unwltty dalliance with names was a

trifle irritating. As one of the characters
was called the Duke de Chateau Margaux
it surely wasn't particularly felicitous to

play upon this with a quip about the Duke

of Vin Ordinaire. Nor was the suggestion
that the husband of the Princess of Char¬
lotte Russe must have been the Prince of
Charlotte Rooster as desirable as I could
have wished.i
The story of this opera is decidely rem¬

iniscent of Wilson's juvenile success.the
unkillable "Erminie." "Erminie" is the
black beast of Wilson's life. It is a bugbear
that cannot be downed. He cannot steer
himself away from it, and in "Half a

King" he has simply bowed to the inevita¬
ble. Tireschappe, the mountebank, who
disguises himself as and impersonates the
Duke de la Roche Trumeau, in order that
Pierrette may wed Honore, is in rea'Uy our

old friend Caddy, while Mistigris, the fac¬
totum, is Caddy's accomplice. If we had
never seen "Erminie" I rather think that
we should rejoice in the story of "Half a

King." As it is, we can simply accept It

as an Imitation thereof, and not a won-

drously clever one.

Ludwig Englaender, however, has been
eminently successful in the music he has
written.music to which Mr. Wilson's
handy legs can tinkle, and do tinkle, and
music that does not bring out too flam¬

boyantly the uncanny imperfections of Mr.
Wilson's voice. There are many really
charming airs In this opera, and the finale
of the second act is undeniably clever.
"Remember, It's Sassiety" is a good song;
"In a Convent I Was Bred" is delightful,and
there is plenty of rollick to the, ditty enti¬
tled "It's Wine That Makes the World Go
Round." If Mr. Smith in his lyrics had
amended the refrain of this song to read,
"It's wine that makes the stage world go
round," It would have been preferable.
Where would the comic opera stage of to¬

day be without its whiskey Jokes and its
boozy quiddities?
Mr. Wilson worked most industriously,

and the laughter, while a trifle fox-ced at

times, was plentiful enough to gratify the
comedian. Miss Lulu Glaser distinguished
herself. She sang admirably, with less

tendency to flatness than usual, and her
enunciation was perfect. Until she made
her appearance, I could not understand a

single word that was uttered. J, C. Miron,
Peter Lang and John Brand lent "excel¬
lent support" (I feel I must use jargon oc¬

casionally), and Miss Christie MacDonald
was as trim a little lady as one could wish
to meet in a day's march. Clinton Elder,
the tenor, proved to be rather flabby and
dull, but legitimate parts in a Francis Wil¬
son opera.the very best of 'em.always
fare badly.
The staging of the opera left nothing to

be desired, and the second act picture was

a worthy companion to the pink ball room

of "Erminie." I am quite convinced that
Mr. Wilson meant it to suggest that famous
scene, that scenic artists have struggled
f6r seasons to out-do.

I should say that "Half a King" was

something more than half a success. Wil¬
son lef himself loose, but the field in

which he rampaged was a somewhat lim¬
ited one. He will grow even more tem¬

pestuous now that the dreaded "first night"
is over, and his admirers will presumably
wax jubilant. ALAN DALE.

One Relief.
[Detroit Tribune.]

The Summer hotels hare mostly closed, and the
money power can now devote itself exclusively
to politics.

The Hare Is Kluslve.
[Kansas City Times.]

Hanna has all the appliances for cooking the

hare, but he has neglected the essential pre¬
liminary of locating hiuy

Teeth antl Matchmaking.
[Kansas City Times.]

The Continental Match Company, in requiring
Its employes to consult the dentist, has indorsee!
the general opinion that good teeth are an ad

vantage la match-making.

i

The Strange Hoodoo
On a Musical Flat

It was the proudest moment of my life
ivhen Lloyd Elbur Ryan suggested that we
lake a flat together. Here was economy,
distinguished companionship, home com¬

forts.everything to make life in this
strange city pleasant.
You may Imagine the joy with which I

left my lonely hall bedroom, how gladly I
bid good-by to my suspicious landlady, how
willing I was to forgive and forget the
selfish town that had forced me to pass so
many dreary evenings.

I had known Ryan before he wrote his
song. In a far off country I had learned
that all America was singing, playing or

whistling "Look at Mo Only with Thine
Eyes." I hadn't even thought of Ryan as a
poet or song writer; he was in the sugar-
cured-ham-and-boneless-bacon line when I
knew him, but when I got back to Ameri¬
ca I was delighted to have him remember
me. They told me Ryan had sold 57,000
copies of his song, was drawing down a
weekly royalty of startling proportions,
and had been the guest of every philhar¬
monic and literary club this side of Chi¬
cago.
The Tallow Rendeurers and the United

Skinners and Beef Dressers' Union had
tendered him a banquet, but he couldn't
find time to accept. Naturally. I was grati¬
fied that so famous a man still held me in
mind. So we took the^flat. Our first even¬
ing began auspiciously. We found that the
gilt plusli chair was shy a leg, and reme¬
died the defect with a dictionary and
Ryan's family album before anybody sat on

it; and we learned that by stepping out
upon the rear fire escape we could toll
what supper was to be like, and could
guide our invitations accordingly.
We sat there under the gaslights, ex¬

changing agreeing views about the advan¬
tages of home and pleasant companion¬
ship. Ryan suddenly broke away from
this conversation by unearthing two odd-
shaped packages, and taking therefrom a
guitar and a mandolin.
"Did you ever hear that little thing of

mine?" he asked, carelessly, and then, ac¬
companying himself with the guitar, he
sang "Look At Me Only with Thine Eyes."

I told him it was great.
"Did you notice those minors?"' he said.

I told him I had, but he was doubtful and
sang it over again..
"Great, sjmply great!" I declared.
"You ought to hear it as an instrumental

bit," said Ryan. "See here."
He strummed it over on the mandolin.
"Great!" I said again. "Simply great!"
"You used to pick a guitar a bit," said

Ryan. From that moment I began to see
him in his true light. I play a guitar bet¬
ter than he ever dreamed of doing.
"Just see if you can't accompany me."
We played "Look At Me Only with Thine

Eyes."
Then we played it with variations. Then

he played it alone on the mandolin; then
he sang it without accompaniment.
The next evening he waited for me at

the office.
"Are you doing anything this evening?'*-

he asked.
I was still under the spell of his great

name and said no. It is no part of this
story to tell who was waiting for me that
evening, but I should have gone to see her.
However, I accepted his invitation and we
went to the theatre. Hardly were we seated
when a lady on the stage broke out with:
"Look At Me Only with Thine Eyes."
"Thought you would like to hear it, j

know," said Ryan. "But she doesn't g
that second change quite right."
Next evening he showed me how the st

ond change should be made, and then
showed me how the singing lady in t
play had erred In it.
During the next week friends dropp

in.polite friends who wanted to hear t)
song that had made such a hit rendered L
the author. He gave it to them in all it*
forms, from a narrative recital of the
words to a song with duet accompaniment-

Look at me only with thine eyes,
Hark to me only with thine ears, <

Speak to me only with thy voice,
TVeep to me only with thy tears.

Gradually I found my courage.
/ "I'm going to spend the evening out." i»
tried to say it carelessly early the next
week, but Ryan knew. From the corner of
his eye he gave me the cold look of under¬
standing.
"I had invited a few friends up to meet

you," he said, stlflay. I knew his untruth
by the same earmarks by which he knew
mine. I went out and roamed the streets
until I saw the light go out, and then crept
into the "flat and Into bed withdut waking
Ryan.
Blit he had his-revenge. It seemed I had

hardly gotten to sleep when something
startled me. Ryan's boot was lying by my
door, but I wont swear he had thrown It.
A street organ was playing beneath my

window. From dreams to waking the notes
penetrated my brain. The organ was play¬
ing "Look at Me Only with Thine Eyes."
We had been in the flat two months. I

knew his song" backward. When he was

not performing it he was practising it. I
dreaded to go home nights. I was saturated
with the melody. The bacon frying on the
range downstairs in the kitchen seemed to
my disordered 'senses to sizzle, "Look at
me only with thine eyes;" the elevated
trains rumbled it, even the ferry boat
whistles tooted the refrain.

I became nervous, ill, morbid. My physi¬
cian told me that I must have rest.
No longer could I visit her home, because

she, too, had heard the song, and knowing
of my Intimacy with the great man, and
honoring me therefor, begged me to get her
a copy with Ryan's autograph. Ryan cam®
with the copy, and from that time on the
charm was gone. How long could I stand it
to sit in the window and talk to the old
folks while she and Ryan sang it together?
The end had to come. It was an awful

night when I faced Ryan and told him
that economy compelled me to give up the
flat. He offered to pay all the rent, to
lend me money, to put me in the way of
earning more. I .told him my pride and a

promise to my old father prevented m«

from accepting anything of the sort.
"There's a hoodoo on this place, sure,

said Ryan, at last. "You're the fifth mate
I've had since I took this flat, and every
one of you has deserted me lifter a couple
of months. I don't understand it."
"Just a strange coincidence," I mur¬

mured miserably.
I'm back in my little hall bedroom. I ve

got to open the window to get space to

change my shirt, and my landlady is ex¬

acting and cross, but, thank lieavon, peace
is there. No music is allowed in (lie house
after 10 p. m.f and I do not get home till
midnight.

Wlien Belmont Snececds.
[St. Louis Post-Dispatch.]

Baron Rothschild will feel able to buy nnothet
European kingdom or so when Perry Belmont
succeeds In controlling the electoral vote of
Texas and putting J. P. Morgan lu charge of tha
Alamo. .. .. _


